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But Hsi-men Ch'ing would not listen. He insisted on placing
the silver in the coffin. Then the board of the seven stars was
placed in position and the lid of the coffin put in its place.
The undertakers nailed it down with 'longevity' nails on
every side, and all the people cried aloud. Hsi-men Ch'ing
cried so much that he seemed demented. "Oh, my sweet
sister," he sobbed repeatedly, "I shall never see you again/*
It was long before they finished their lamentations. They
entertained Master Hsu with vegetarian dishes and he went
away.
All the people belonging to the household and all who
served in the shop wore mourning, and the incense wafted
from the gate seemed like a white cloud. Master W£n acted
as Master of the Ceremonies and Tu, a writer of the Great
Secretariate, came to write the Sixth Lady's name upon the
banner. Tu's name was Tzfi-ch'un. In the reign Chen Tsung
he had been an official at the Ning Ho palace, but now
he was living in retirement. Hsi-m8n Ch'ing had sent a
present of gold and silk and asked him to come. Special
delicacies were prepared for his refreshment. When he arrived,
Hsi-m£n offered him three cups of wine, and Ying Po-chueh
and Master Wen sat down to keep him company. A piece
of red silk was set before him, and upon this he was to write
the obituary title for the dead lady.
Hsi-men Ch'ing wished him to write: 'The coffin of the
Lady of Hsi-mSn, Captain of the Royal Guard.'
"But we can't say that," Po-chueh objected. "The 'lady'
is still alive."
"This lady bore a son/' Master Tu said. "It is perfectly
in order. There can be no possible objection to the title/'
They discussed the matter for some time and finally decided
to write 'wife* instead of 'lady*.
"Lady is the word used to designate one of official rank,"
Master Wen said, "and 'wife* one who lives in your apart-
ments. Both are commonly used in a very wide sense/*
Master Tu wrote the inscription in white, except for the
word * Royal' which he wrote in gold. Then the silken banner
was hung before the coffin and Tu was asked to write the
tablet. Afterwards, Hsi-men Ch*ing thanked him very heartily,
entertained him with food and wine, and he went away.

